or 

And called it Ruge-mount,at which'namcl darted, 

Bccaufe a Bard of /reland told me once 
I lhould not liue long after / faw Richmond. 

Bite. My Lord. 

King. /, what's a docker • 

Buc. / am thus bold to put your grace in minde 
Of what you promifdc me. 

King. Welly but whatsa clockc/ 

Buc. f pon the ftroke of ten. 

King. Weii, let it (trike. 

Buc. Why let it (Uikc? 

X be -auk that likcalacke thon keecilthe ftrokc 
Betwixt thy begging and ruy meditation, 
lain notin the giuiug vainc to day. 

Buc. Why then refolue me whether you will or no/ 

K. Tut, tut, thou troubled me, /am not in the vumc. Exit. 
Buc. /s iteuen fo / rewards' he my true feruice 
Witnfuch deepeconempt,msde I him king for this/ 

Olct roethinkeon Hatlmgs, and begone 
To Brecnock, while my fearefuii head is on. Exit. 

Enter Sir Franc it Tin-ell. 

Tir. The tyrannous and bloudie deed is dene, 

The molt arch-act ofputeous malfacre. 

That eucr yet this land wasgiulneof, 

Dighton and Forrcft whom /did fubborne 
To dothis ruthfuil pecccof butchery, 

Although they were flcllu viIlah)s ; bloudy dogs. 

Melting with tenderneifeand kind compalTion, 

Wept like two children in their deaths fad ftorics: 

Locthus quoth Dighton laicthofetcnder babes. 

Thus thus quoth Forrcfl girdling one another 
Within their innocent alablaflerarmes, 

Their lips like foure redRofeson a (hike, 

Which in their fomnier beautiekift each other, 

A bookcofprai.ers on their pillow laic, 

Which once quoth Forreftalmoft changd my minde, 

But O the diuei ! there the villaincflopt, 
WhilflDightonthus told on we (mothered. 

The 
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ot Kichardiliethird. 
t oe mod rcplciiiflicd fweet workc ofnature, 

Fnac it om the prime creation eucr he framde, _ 

Tney could not fpeake, and fo/kftfheni^&rb, m ’ ’ 

J o bring th;s tydingsto the bloudy king. 

Enter king Richard. 

And here he comes. All hade my ioueraigne liege. 

‘‘ : g' K’nd FirrdJ.am /happie.in thy newes / 

7 tr - lx t0 ha ue done the tiling you cauc in charge 
Begc ty our iiappincifc , be happic then, 

For ir ;$ done my Lord. 

Bmg. Butdidft thou fee them dead? 

Tlr. /did my Lord. 

Ki;:g And buried gentle 7'irrelr? 

Tir. File Cnaplamc or the Tower hath buried them: 

But how or in whatplacc/do not know. 

King. Come to me 1 irrell foone at after fupper, 

And thou (halt tell theprocedc of their death, 

Meanetime burthinkebow /may do thee good, 

And be inheritor of thy defire. Exit. Tin ell. 

Farewell till foone. 

The fonne ot Clarence haue / pent vp clofe, 

His daughter meanly haue I niatchtin marriage. 

The fotines ofEdward fltepe in Abrahams bofome, 

And Anne my wife bath bid the world goodnight: 

Now for 1 know the Brittainc Richmond aimes 
Atyong Elizabeth my brothers daughter, 

And by that knot lookes proudly ore the crowne, 

To her I goe a iolJy thrilling wooer. Enter Catesbj. 

Cat. My Lord. 

King. Good newes or bad ^that thou comeft in fo bluntly/ 
Cat. Bad newes my Lord, Ely istled to Richmond, 

And Buckingham backt with the hardy Welchmen 
Is in the field, and fhil his power encrcafeth. ^ 

King. Ely with Richmond troubles me more neare 
Then Buckingham and his ralh Ieuied army • 

Come , / haue heard that fearfuil commenting, 

7s leaden feruitor to duil delay, 

Delay leads impotent and fnaiie-pacT beggery, 

I i Thct 
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